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After the rain: 
Snails and slugs congregate 


eo ae fallen leaves 


Owerhead, robins 


flitting inches over mud 


Worms evading catch 


From my window: 
‘The call of the cardinal 
muffled by traffic 


On the river 
the swan sails with open wings 


Manina kayak 


Cathedral bells ring in 


the First of June’s noon 


Chimes of an ice cream truck 


The sheen of the lake 
distorted by the skip of stones 
Children on the shoreline 


Twilight yielding to night 
“Phe moon rising above the pines 


The glowing, of cedars 


Summer breeze from the north 


‘The river rippling 
Wind chimes make a song 


Amid humidity’s grey: 
Dots of colour poking through 


Flowers in the mist 


Birds at the feeder 


while the cat lays stealthily 


on the opposite side of glass 


Open window 
in the city 
‘The sirens louder than birds 


March’s arrival 
is a lamb in the grass 


‘The lion of snow on horizons 


April flowers 


from March showers 


May a mix of butterfly, moth 


|_ove inside the petals 


damp from morning dew 


‘The nectar and the bee 


Amid the green of herbs 


the stillness of spots 


| adybug awaiting 


White is but a wisp 
Skies are seas of cyan 


Sol’s bathing warmth 


Only weeds are thriving 
in the drought. lope is 


rumbling from the ellipse. 
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